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This is stupid 


Author's Notes: 
PWP set on the set of Walking After You just because. 


"This is stupid" 

| protest again, for the umpteenth time. He won't listen to reason. That horny litle slut victim of his late 
teenage hormones. It took that stupid idea a couple minutes staring at the cheesy recital, just that, to fuck his 
brain into doing this. Or fuck mine. Why am | doing this, again? 

‘C'mon Disco, it's gonna be fun" he slurs, a naughty grin on his face as he kicks the chair away and dismantles 
the table in his half of the pitch. | scratch my head, and it's then | realize | still got the fucking wig on. Just 
when I'm about to throw it away, Taylor whips around. "Keep it on" 


"Taylor. | look like Anthony" | whine in vain. 


"You look sexy. C'mon" he repeats, kneeling down against the Plexiglas wall. 


| can tell by his tone my lack of cheeriness almost irritating him, good. Despite this, | sigh and approach the 


center of the room, hoping no one will enter right now. Its lunch time, yeah, but l'm always so lucky. 
Looking down, | find puppy hazel eyes staring up at me, begging me to participate in the play. Reluctantly, | pull 
the shirt out of my pants and approach him, sweaty palm wandering all over the glass as he unscrews the 


circular grate and toss it away. | can see it rolling on the floor till it hits the wall and there he is, waiting on 


the other side of the glory hole. Another sigh, another why the hell am I doing this? 
Taylor knows. Unfortunately, he's my only witness. 


This is stupid, | tell myself once again, undoing my fly. Hands yank everything down, bare skin is pressed against 
the cold glass wall. The vague hint of a smirk plays on my lips. 


But it might be worth it 


